TEMPLE CHIMES
XVI I am Withering Away Without Thy Presence in Me
1
Come, my mind, let all thy wayward thoughts lie in a corner.
Meditate and examine thyself why Thou art constantly wandering
away from thy Maker. A   million times   have I begged   thee to do   this. But, thou hast
paid no attention to my advice.
Beware, thou wilt be ruined. No more will I tolerate thy fickleness. I shall punish thee for thy   waywardness with the weapon of my •••*                      Lord's grace.
•                   I shall bring thee under my control with the help of the weapon of my
Lord's love for thee.
2
O thou, my wayward mind, beholdest thou not  every month a new i,                       moon comes into being and every month it dies out ?
j                    Such is the nature of the many fascinating things of this world.
They are in foil splendour to-day and are no more tomorrow. I                  Thy much learning of the Vedic-lore, thy   great   passion for logic-
-chopping, thy amazing   proficiency   in yoga-science, all these and [I I                          much more do   not   help thee to realise   the   utter uselessness of
placing so great a trust in transitory things.
Learn to concentrate thy mind on Him who is the one source of hope in the midst of many hope-destroying elements, the one only source of comfort in the midst of many vacillating vanities.
3
O Lord, this world is encircled by Thee.
Thou    hast   taken Thy    abode    in us and Thou art to be found
everywhere.
Thou cheerest the saddened heart. Thou comfortest the restless soul. Thou fillest the toil-worn frame with a new elixir of life. And yet, we do not respond to Thy quickening love. O Thou Providence ! Thou shoreless Ocean of compassion !    "What
are  the obstacles   which  stand between Thee and us ?ete, That which is the first fundamental principle in which all    things
